
8 THE VILLANOVAN

Now it 's my turn to laugh and he who laughs last

laughs best."

They, of course, laughed their hysterical laugh no

matter what their inward feelings were—all except

the girl, who sat there still with her head down and

her lips hidden. Jim would rather have seen her

raise her head and laugh right in his face than to sit

there trying to repress her laughter and afraid to let

him see it; so he stood up and over her, and drawing

his hand half way from his pocket, he shouted at her,

"Well, why don't you laugh?" She stood up half

frijihter.ed; she raised her little head, and then he saw
what he said he had hoped never to see again, a look

as pitiable as that of the little gray squirrel ; the great

big eyes were hidden in mist, and the trembling lips

were able to keep steady just long enough barely to

whisper, "Laugh? Oh—0, Jim!"
Jim slipped the hand back into his coat pocket, and

soon after, very soon after for Jim, he asked for his

Lat and overcoat. Since the end of his story, a mono-'

syllable had been his longest consecutive speech.

We left together, and as we walked I watched and
waited, walked and watched and waited; he did not

care to speak and I did not dare to till at last I saw
him. reach into his coat pocket, draw out the little furry

pelt that had caused him so much worry and trouble,

and throwing it to the pavement at his feet he kicked

it viciously into the street while he said, far more
viciously, "Ye gods! Wouldn't women make you
sick!"

Father O'Reilly Celebrates Golden Jubilee

~!pjnHE greatest tribute that has ever been accorded

I a priest in this country was shown Rev. James

^gg T. O'Reilly, 0. S. A., during the celebration
^^*^' of his golden jubilee in Lawrence. The entire

city, the mayor, the heads of the mills, clergy-

men of all denominations and business men generally all

joined in honoring Lawrence's illustrious citizen and
priest.' ^

For four days the beloved priest, who has been pastor

of St. Mary's Church for almost 38 years, was lauded

by citizens and many from outside Lawrence who knew
Fr. O'Reilly in other days and still loved him. The
observance of his golden jubilee gave the people of Law-

rence an opportunity to show their appreciation for the

man who has done so much for the community. That he

has been able to accomplish so much and that he is held

in such high esteem is easily understood by those who
are fortunate enough to know him

"Fr. O'Reilly has always been a public spirited cit-

izen, placing the highest value on the dignity of Ameri-

can citizenship and attachment to the principles and

spirit of our constitution. What work is there, or what

work of civic union in which he has not been helpful and

sympathetic? In industrial depression he has been to

all, regardless of creed or nationality, a father and a

friend. In labor troubles he has always stood for right

and justice, considering the laborer and capitalist, in

their relation one to the other, as members of the same

Christian family, seeking a solution of labor and capi<

tal's difficulties by the application of the principles ol

industrial justice so clearly enunciated by Pope Leo

XIII, of happy memory, in his celebrated encyclical."

It is this ability to unite the opposing elements, to

bring order out of chaos, to spread oil on the troubled

waters, that has won for Fr. O'Reilly the esteem and

respect of his fellow citizens.

In speaking of Fr. 'Reilly, Judge De Courcy, of the

Massachusetts Supreme Court, said

:

" The high water mark of his career in a public way
was in that great parade on Columbus Day, 1912, when,

under his inspiration, 40,000 marched through our

streets displaying the banner of 'God and Country' in

indignant protest against the I. W. W. challenge, 'No

God and No Master.' That period seems like a night-

mare when we look back on it, and for a time it almost

shook our confidence in the future of Lawrence. But

that parade, followed by the inspiring thanksgiving

gathering in the city hall, demonstrated that the old-

time American spirit was still in control. And the man*

most entitled to credit for the survival of that spirit is

our guest of tonight.

"It is well, then, that a man with such a record for

public service should receive from his neighbors some

recognition of their appreciation while he is still living.

Of course, mere words cannot adequately express our

admiration and regard. As I said to him 25 years ago

at the silver jubilee of his ordination, quoting the words

of Carlyle, I say to him tonight: 'Under all speech that

is good for anything, there lies a silence that is better.'
'

The four-day jubilee celebration given Fr. O'Reilly

was the greatest ever accorded an individual in the his-

tory of Lawrence. The grand climax was reached on

the last day of the; jubilee with the civic banquet in the

Winter Garden. Men of all stations in life, regardless

of race, creed or nationality, came to express their ac-

knowledgment for the great priest who has done so much

for his community.

Irving Southworth, of the Pacific Mills, presided at

the dinner. Justice Louis S. Cox, of the Superior Court,

was the toastmaster. l\Iayor Rochefort represented the

city.


